EXTREMES MEET

*c Why should I lie ? " he parried. He might as well
try to find out if she had heard anything about Queenie,
or if she merely suspected him on general grounds.

" Just the sort of sneaking rotten thing you would do.
Oh god, how I despise you! How I hate you! "

"Georgia!"

" Perhaps you'd like to look under the bed ? " she
sneered. " And don't forget the wardrobe."

In a sudden relief he understood what she did think
and laughed.
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